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opy of Verſes humbly preſented to 


All my Loving MASTERS and MISTRESSES 
In Holborn=-End< Diviſion in the Pariſh of St. G:les's in the Fields. 


By Thomas Bamber, Bellman. 


eo 
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Ind Maſters who reward wy Pains and Care, 
And Recompence my Lab'ur once a lear ; 


Mly Thanks and hearty wiſhes here I bring, ' 
Preſent them as an bumble Offering ; 2 59 PR {7 rruits of 1s Nights Labour and his Toit. 


All Saint's Day. 


LL Saints Rejoice, inHeaven they areat Peacc 
Their Tryals,Martyrdoms 6 Sufferings ceaſe 
T heir Faſt: &Prajers theirTears & Sorrows end 
Their Griefs were by the bleſſed Angels pend. 
And now inGlory they Tryumph for ever, 
He that asks, when *rwill end ? Te anſwer, never. 
Oe Suffering Sainc with others hath an Umion, 
Oh that we had ore Glimps of that Communion. 


On King William's Birth-Day. 


I Leſt was the Beutious, Hippy Glorious Morn, 
1hat Day. I mean, whereon tc rig Was Born, 

Heaven {rt Him to this diſtrell- Na:10::, 

To be i'sG'orv, and its Pretervarion : 

1s Roval Br:avs hath bin Intwind with Tronbie, 
}Icrice fo: ward may His Haj py Joys be doable ; 
May Wars and So: rows, and Hes | roublcs ceaſe, 
Ard be long Reap the Frutes of Loveand Veace. 


On St. Andrews Day. 


B Left be St. Andrew's Mem'ry, O happy Saint, 

2 Whoſe Deeds ſo glorious, no Rewards can want. 
Holy he Liv'd, a happy Martvr Dy*d, 

Who for bis Faith in Chriſt was Crucift'd 

Ler him be our Examp!e, Lord, that we 

Take up thy bleſled Croſs any follow Thee, 

Whoſe pleaſant Paths are the delightfl Way, 

That lead blett Mortals to Eternal Day. 


On St. Thomas. 


WW Hn as St. Thomas heard that Chrit did le, 
Whom he ſaw dead, no credit he could give 


To thar report, till he his Hands did hid- 

In the wide gaping Wounds made in his fide, 
© weak of tarh, to thick he could not give 
Life to himſelf, who made the Dead to Live : 
But chis declares Mar's frailty ; then let's cry, 
Increaſe our Faith good Lord, or elſe we Dye. 


On Chriſtmas-Day. 


E T Chriſtians on this Day, with one accord, 
In czearful Halelujebs, praiſe the Lord, 

Who mercifully ſent his blefſed Son 
On Earth, to work Mankinds Redemption. 
Who to encourage Mortals to be good, 
Scal'd our Salvation with his precious Blood. 
Then let's with penitence our Crimes repay, 
That we through Chriſt may gainEternal Day. 


On St. Stephen's Day. 


Caine Stephen be did Die an Holy Martyr, 

For true Religion, and the Chriſtian Charter , 
Was Ston'd to Death, yer thought his Life no loſs, 
Becauſe for Chriſt he bad took up the Croſs : 

Our Saviour ſaid, he that would happy be, 
Muſt take his Croſs, and let him follow me ; 
He that for me forſakes his Earthly Store, 
Shall Riches tave that laſt for Evermore. 
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On St. 7Zobr:'s Dar. 


REtoved Febn did lean upon cbrift's Preaſt, 
And was w th glorious Revelatiors bleſt : 
God lee him Ste. and Know, ard Underſtand, 
What he would do by his Almighty Hand ; 
He hath foretold ſuch ſtrange and mighty chings 
Off chat Great Naeity the King of Kings ; 
Lee Men conlider well, Yea Watch and Pray, 
And think upon be latter Judgment-Day. 


On Innocent 's Day. 
N this ſame Day blood-thirſity Herod he ; 


Set forch the Edict of his Cruelty, 

All Babes within his Realm he choughte to ſlay, 
But Mary with her Babe fled ſtreight away 
He was prevented of bis Furious Will, 

And this was done the Scripcuce to fuliit. 


New- Tear s Day. 


OW ſoon, alaſs! the Sands of Life run out ; 
How quick Times Ergin turns the Year abour, 
Whoſe Motion never ceaſes, e&!l our Doom 

Cai rics our bleſt Souls to their Eternal Home. 

Then ler's begin the Year in Peace and Love, 

Andoffer up our Gifts to Heaven above ; 

Which does no more require. than at due times 

We make ſincere Attonement ſor our Crimes. 
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My mean Fndeavours kindly are deſign'd, 
And hope they will the like acceptance find, 
That you your Bel'man may enjoy a while, 


To my Maſters. 


Aſters, when Morpheus does your Eve-lids cloſe, 
And on your Downy-Beds you take repoſe, 

Then your Peace and Safety to ſecure, 
ite Winter's Hardſhip in the Streets erdure ; 
Whilſt tndiſturb'd with quiet Hearrs you lie, 
and recap the Comforts of a pleafing Joy ; | 
Sleeping, or vaking, Heaven be your Guard, ; 
Your Si:s forg.t, and vour gocd Ads reward. | 


To my Miſtreſs. 


\ F Arriage, the only Paradice below, 
| io whom all Men their chiefelt Comforts owe : 
Whit Tc mporal Heaſures of a Mortal Life, ; 
Fqii's the Blefſir gs of a Virtuous Wite 2? 


8 Wio va ih Cure with a debghrful Kiſs, 


Ang ball. nce all \ifortunes u ith a Bliſs. 
Rind and Induiging to your Husbandgs prove, 
AnJ tcavin wik blcis you: wita Seraphick Love. 
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To the 7oung Mer. 


$7 Ourg Men, upon whoſe virtuous Life depende, 
The Joy and Cowfort of your Aged Friends ; 


Bend your Delires upon a ſober Life, 


Be not intent too tarly on a Wife, 

et unexperienc'd Horſmen are betray'd, 

For want of Skill, to buy a Hackny Jade : = 
1hcretore take Cre you never ate beſtriding ? 
A lyt, youre turc'd to keep for others Riding. | 


To the Maids. 


Irgins, when you by Batchellors are woo'd, 
L' e no fair Promiſes your Hearts delude ; 

Love, like a Chriſtial Fountain, tempts the Eye, 
But if you drink, you'll always be a dey ; 
Curb your unchaſt Deſires, forbear to taſt, 
Till Marriage Confecrates the Joyful Feaſt ; 
And then no Freedom to your ſelyes deny, 
But ſtill drink on uncil the Fountain's vry, 


Upon the Redemption of Mankind. 


T HE Almighty pow'r through pity to Mankiad, 
Who moan'd their loſs, but no redreſs could find, 
Till God the bleſt Redemption had begun, 

And ſent on Barth his Moſt Beloved Son, 

Who on a Crotfs 1's precious Blood refign'd, 

From Hell's dire Vengeance to Redeem Manking - 
Then let vs praiſe our Saviour, that we mays y 
By his bleſt means enjoy Erernal Day: 
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The Epilogae. 


OW ſpend your VerJifts, Maſters al, I've doney 
N v4: do here fix my Concluſeon : s 
If to your Minds theſe things a profit be, 
I hope your Purſes will be kind to me : 
: -_ it be the "_ of Writers all, 

y By their Readers Fudgment fand, or fall: 
And if Ons tp horn f ; v2 
I value not what others (oy, Adis. 


FINIS. 
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